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11 is not easy to vocalize, as the reader will discover if he try. Later on, the poet's happy simile of the soul's journey, "like a magnificent ship gaily breasting the waters," and again, the references to the lilac-scent, the green grass, and the morning drops of dew, receive as it were their very essence in this ingenious musical counterpart. The striking triumph of the final appog-giatated chords recalls the consummation of the Ode Heroique. This is one of his very finest songs.
Both words and music of Spring Song have been written by Scott. The cuckoo-calls, suggested and developed rather than exactly reproduced, which constitute the short prelude, form, as it were, a background for the whole. The simple little arabesque forms a highly effective ritornel wondrously shaded by variously emotional inflections to the psalmodic melody, which is spun out over sustained chords of original harmonic colour.
In the joyous Spring-day, the soul of the poet-musician carols forth, awakening far dreams anew, as springtime streams " from skies of endless blue." At the words "love-knit harmony" a rich webbing of long-strung arpeggios is commenced and continues to the end, with just a slight poising here and there on some rich, but of a more or less naive and
